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Daddy, teach me how to dance! 


„Daddy, teach me how to dance." 

Jaska looked at her, surprised. He put the wooden spoon next to the pot. 
sWhat?" 

„Teach me how to dance." 

„Right now? But | am cooking dinner, dear." 

„Mum can cook." 

„Mum is tired." 

„Daddy, | want to dance." 


„What do we say when we want something?" Jaska said and tilted his head. 


„Pretty please, daddy." 
Jaska couldn't help himself but smiled. 
„Okay, love." 


He turned the cooker off and cleaned his hands on his jeans. She grabbed the hem of his shirt and dragged him 


to the living room. 

„What are you two doing here?" 

„Mommy, daddy is going to teach me how to dance!" 

„Really sweetheart? But isn't daddy supposed to make dinner?" 


ul Turned that off. You can finish it, we have some work here," Jaska smiled, his eyes pleading. His wife stood 


up, smiled at both of them and with little laugh she went to the kitchen 
Jaska looked at his little girl 

„S0, you want to dance?" 

Yes." 

„Do you have any music?" 

„No. Not important." 


„Okay, sweetie. Come here," Jaska said and gently lifted her a bit, so she was standing on his tiptoes. He was 


holding her hands. 

„Are you ready, dear?" 

Yes, daddy," 

„Okay. So. One, two, three." he counted, at every number doing a little dancing step. She was smiling brightly 
l am dancing!" she squeaked happily. 

«Yeah, you are," Jaska laughed and continued 


„Mommy, come here! Mommy, | am dancing!" 


"You see? Its easy. Just remember counting, yes dear? One, two, three..." 

Jaska's wife came to the living room, leaning on the frame of the door. 

„You are very good, darling," she said and dissapeared. 

„Mom, where are you?" she shouted, frowning a little. 

„| am here, sweetheart," she said, holding a video camera, pointing it at them. 

„Dad, do a spin!" she ordered and Jaska obeyed. She was laughing and waved at her mom. They were spinning 
around the room, dancing like the Beauty and the Beast in her favourite tale. In the end Jaska lifted her above 
his head like Baby in the Dirty Dancing. He kissed her on the forehead and she embraced him tightly around 
the neck. 

„You are really perfect dancing couple," her mother said and she nodded, 

„Daddy is the best dancer in the world!" she said happily. 

„No, you are, my darling.” 

„Dad, can we look at the TV please? | want to see The Beauty and the Beast" 

wince you are pleading so nicely, of course we can" 

„Will you sing Gaston again?" 


„Surel!" 


She giggled and snuggled to Jaska. 


